
Hate the Negro and the
Also.

! It is a favorite theory of a certain
school of political philosophers that

--Southern riots are mainly attribilahlo
(to the feeling on t tio part of the wliit--1

tiii'ii of the old slave States that they
aire necessarily superior to tho negroes,
jmuI that tbw nvg-nve- ' i.re therefore
Abound to trrit tiicfn with yst"n.atifi
deference and submission. Tho

lieing free, and invcst"d with
simple political rights and privileges,
ivery naturally do not feci disposed to
flake this view of the question, whence
u. comes mai ine wnucs in nnsie ana
exasperation fall upon them and scourge
and kill them. It will lie better, we
are iissured, as rime passes and this
Tooted sentiment of superiority iH moui-fie- d

by the progress of events, but it i.s

unreasonable to expect the former
toasters to yield their inbred habit.s of
.thought in an easy anil prompt maimer.
We must be satisfied to wait, the phil-
osophers keep telling us, until tho dom-
ineer! u;i and wallowing inst inets of these
people can haye a fair chance to expend
their force and lie replaced by some-
thing more civilized and considerate,
r Let us see, how long has it been since
s avory was abolished? Sonic twenty
years, if yon will think about it; atid
Ftill tho whites are apparently ready at
a moment's notice, as demonstrated in
Virginia and Mississippi, to load their
yins and go to shooting the negroes on
4he slightest, provocation, particularly
about election time If, after twenty
.years, scenes iiko those ol lanvuio and
In the Copiah locality are possible and

and not to be wondered at, about
how long will it take to reduce things
o a condition of safety and decency

slavery once existed:' Must wo
indulge the chivalrie and sensitive ex--

slave owners in outrage and massacre
itn a limit which shall depend only upon
their pleasure? There is a feeling in
the minds of people who look at such
matters practically that twenty years is
a reasonable period for such processes
Jo tic prolonged, and that it is time
former masters were sullicieiitly famil-Hariz-

with the fact of emancipation to
with some milder of

vindicating their superiority. This may
not be a philosophical view, but it is
manifestly a common-sens- e one, and en-
titled to respectful attention.

The Democratic witnesses in the Dan-vill- e

case all solemnly declare that the
'insolence ' of the negroes was the

cause of the riot. This 'insolence''
consisted, as far as yet shown, in "call-
ing the conservative party hard names,"
and in exercising the prerogative of
Manning in the public streets when the
whit'-- desired them to move on. "The
negroes would not go away,' one wit-
ness says, "and soon shooting began."
Ii, after twenty years, the superior race
of the South is not so far reconciled to
the idea of negro freedom and citicn-shi- p

that it can consent to let the col-
ored people utter an opinion of a polit-
ical party, or tolerate the presence of
such persons in the street when an
election is imminent, it will require at
k"ast a century, we should say, to bring
about the serene and harmonious state
of allairs which the philosophers say wo
must wait for patiently. There is a
fpeling abroad, we repeat, that enough
"time has been given the

o adapt them-elve- s to the fact that tho
negroes are human beings, citizens and
voters, like themselves, and that the
shotgun ought to be eliminated from
SonUieru politics without any further
delav.

Kut is it quite true, after all, that
'Southern riots are principally

to this white hatred of the negro be-

cause the negro was once a slave? It
has not always happened, we believe,
that the victims of Bourbon violence in

:the.-- e cases were colored inun. In fre-
quent instances white men have been
butchered to make a Democratic holi-dn-

V ere is a case now under inves-
tigation n which a man of unquestion-
able Caucasian lineage was sho down
at the polls just as he was casting his
vote an assassination of the mo.st de-
liberate and atrocious character. We
refer, of course, to the ca-- e of Matthews,
in Mississippi; and that is only one
among many such. It can not be
claimed, surely, that such murders as
these were instigated by the ' insolence"
of persons who were fornn rly subject to
the oyer-eer'- s lash It is certainly not
necessary to kill while men on account,
of uitteriiess f. It toward the negroes.
There must be a deeper reason, there-
fore, for much of the bloodshed which

- connected with the clTorts of the
Southern Bourbons toaccomodale them-
selves to the results of the war for the
pivscnaiion of tin; l.'nion.

There is now and then a paper that
strikes a kov-'ot- upon this question,
and uneonscious.lv discloses the method
of the madness that seems so hard to
control and overcome. Here is the
Meridian (Miss.) .1, rrtini, for instance.
a paper of recognized soundness as a
1 'emociata- organ, which declares with-
out concealment or evasion: "The hon-
est truth is, there is no great love of
tile 'nited Sta'es Covernineiit among
the more re-p- e table and intelligent
iTi-'-c- s of Southern pe qilc. The rrbng
classes nave it -- eusscil it. and only liars
or fools will admit that it is satisfactory
or lovable, or that they do love it." W'c

that this is really the moving
ii'iiseof a great deal of the riotin".
The,', no genuine loyally in tho-- e

qui. bosoms that so throii and heave
)'. c the alleged of

the colored population. The thin"
they can not make up their minds
to ac e't is the galling fact that they
ire obliged to live under a
enimeut w hich they fought so hard and
V ciousjy to destroy. '1 heir a'litude is
one of inveterate hostility to the laws
and inst it in ions which proved too strong
for them. Thev arc, to put it plainly,
as rebellious in .spirit as they
ever were. No doubt they hale the ne-

groes, and take a keen delight in kill-
ing them; but they hate i! worse the
( ioverninent that made the negroes free,
and seize every chance that conies in
their way to embarrass its operations
and thwart its purposes. ft. l.oun

How Not to Win.

When the practiced and practical
tiehtcr placed his raw soldiers in line ut
Hunker Hill, he said: "Wait till you
seethe whites of their eves, and then
aim low." The Republicans can begin
to "see the whites of their eyes." The
candidate of the three barrels the
money barrel, the whisky barrel, and
lie oil barrel - is li. lv to be the Dem-
ocrat io candidate, lie w ill be a strong
candidate, too. It would be the height
of folly to underestimate his .strength.
Mr. I'ajne is strong in what lie has, and
in what be has not. He has wealth and
a fair reputation, and he has not a long
and loaded record. He is from Ohio,
and that Sih'o votes in O toiler. His
nomination w,!l hopelessly wreck from
the start the 1 leinoeral ie not ion of ap-
pealing to the v i i s t ic hatred
crciit corporations, but that will be
piece of good luck for the party. Mr.
I'aync's lelaiiohs with corporations tint
luoueyo 1 uicu will eiye h yj tilid

Nlrrn!th that mere wealth will not. givn
Mr. Tilden, the railroad lawyer, and
that no other IVmocratic candidate for
a long time has been able to conitnand
in any decree In short, the candidate
of three barrels of strength.

Mr. I'm lid has weak points also,
which we do not propose now to dis-

cuss. It is best for the Hervublicans, at,

the very outsvt,, to realize t lint here is a
candidate who nominal ion is possible,
and from pivscnt appearances even
probable, whom it will be no holiday
amusement to defeat. It is time to
think about taking aim. A weak nom
ination or a lrivolous nomination will
not detent that particular toe. ne or
two men can bo nominated who will
render the defeat of the Democrats with
Mr. I'ayne almost a certainty. Hut a
great ninny others are talked about,
who would in all probability be beaten
bv him. A shot aimed at the right
place will kill; all the other shots will
miss.

For one thing, it will not be exactly
in order to aim at Mr. I'ayne as a
Northern man with Southern principles.
Ho was the spokesman of the majority
in behalf of the platform adopted in tho
Democratic Convention of 1U0 that
platform whose adoption Southern dele-

gations protested against by seceding.
It was not a platform that would bo
called very brilliant or statesman-lik- e

but it took some independence
to insist upon it when disruption of tho
convention and of the party was the
known conseiiience. It will not, pay to
nominate against Mr. Pavne any man
who has not the respect and eonnclenee
of the conservative and business

' mcnts of the country. A candidate
who does not. know what he believes
about the money question, or who
pens to believe wrong, will have a hard
time of it. If the Republican party so
behaves as to retain the conlidenee
which its splendid course has inspired
In conservative and property-ownin- g

citizens, and names a candidate who
has been identified with that honorable
career, it. need not fear. But it can not
a ll'o nl this your to ignore the wishes of
such citizens; stili less can it afford to
affront them.

The Democrats have chosen to put
their convention later than the Repub-
lican. If a nomination that is weak or
vulnerable should lie made by the Re-

publicans, we may expect to see the ut-

most advantage taken of it. Any man
of average sense can name several nom-
inations that would infallibly handover
t he electoral votes of New York, New
Jersey and Ohio to the Democratic
party. But there i.s not the slightest
need of going wrong. The convention
has only to remember that the past con-
duct of the Republican party in regard
to public faith, honest money and pro-
tection of industry, ha.s secured for it
the conlidenee of conservative interests.
It has no reason to throw away that
that conlidenee, or to shake it. The
convent ion has only to select a candi-
date who represents what the Republic-
an party has done that is wise and
worthy of conlidenee. It can lind more
than one. lint it would be particularly
unwise to select a candidate who has
not been in sympathy with what is wise
and worthy of conlidenee in the past
conduct of the party. This is not the
year to mane that blunder with impu-
nity. A'. Y Tribune.

Democratic Forbearance.

A large nuniberof the "best citizens''
of Danville. Ya., have been summoned
before Senator Sherman's investigating
committee as w itnesses to prove that a
liberal, tolerant and pacific spirit ob-
tains among 'he Bourbon Democrats of
that city. Such of them as have been
examined have denied all knowledge of
any intent ion or de-ir- e on the part of
those whom they represent to interfere
in any way with the civil and political
righ's of the colored people, or to hin-
der them in the exercise of these rights.
'They have further said that a great
deal of forbearance was practiced by
the Democrats toward their polirical
opponents for the sake of maintaining
the peace, and that sensitive and cour- -
ageous men siihuuttcii to insult rattier
than engage in a quarrel which might
give rise to a charge of political intimi-- j
dation. It is true that of these
w 'mosses admitted that they had fired
into a crowd of colored people without
any regard as to who might be killed,
but they contended that this was done
in and from a h:gli sense of
public duty.

W hile these representatives of the
"best citizens" of Danville are in Wash-- !
ingtoti testifving to the absence of po-
litical intimidation an social o.stra-- j
ei-i- the while Mayer of the city is
vninlv struggling to get his semi-annu-

report before the Council. The law re- -

quires him to present this document,
but the Council declines to receive it.
As is generally known, Mavor Johnson
w as elected by the Read jesters, and for
this reason he is held in low esteem by
the Bourbons, although the high-tone- d

gentlemen who applied insulting epi- -

ilhetslohiiu in their testimony before
the Sherman Committee could specify
no bad act, except that he had killed
one of the "be-- t citizens" some two
years ago. The fat w as subsequently
brought out that Mr. Johnson had been
tried for this homicide and acquitted, be-- I
caue if was proven that t lit; "good"
citizen was attempting to kill the May-

or at the tune be lost his life. This
homicide, however, is not tiie reason
given for returning to him his otlieial
report.

'This document is siniplya .statement of
the receipts and ex pcndil ures of the mii-- !
nieii al (lovernini lit for the s x months
ending I .eceniber ;ll , ss;l, w it h a sched- -

ule oi the outstanding debt and an in-- i
v iitorv of the proiicrty of the corpora- -

lions ap ended thereto. The Mayor al-
so makes some recommendations con-
cerning the refund ng of the bonded
debt of the city, and suggests that a com-

mittee be appointed to prepare certain
amendment;, 1 the city charter. This
thoroughly lormal and commonplace
report winds up with a brief reference
to the riot of November II, in w hich four
colored men were killed and four col
ored and two white men were wounded.
There is not a w ord in the Mayor's com-
ments that the most s nsitive Bourbon
could construe as o l'cnsive to himself or
his party, unless it is found in this par-
agraph:"

In mv jii'l.one'.it tilts ( or'ttli t was tiltoel her
liniieei-ssi- y anil nio 'T shnijl-- l.uve occurri-i)- .

it has h n ut iliiiiiimct our lnwii in r
uiil eliitriieler I lining timil the civilized

worlil, wlieoner known.
On January 1'--', this report was hand-

ed to the 1'res'nlent of the ( ouncil to In
laid before that body. The l'rcsidcnt
broke the seal, read the report, and
communicated the contents to others.
The document was afterward read at a
meeting of the ( ouncil, and, on motion
of Mr. tiei-st- , "a resolution was adopted
that said report be returned, bei aiisc it
contains matter not relevant and that
ought not t) be The.
Mayor was anxious that the people
should see the report, and he accord-
inglyof took it to the oilice of the limlif

a yt.., r and asked that it be inserted a t
an advertisement at iiis own personal
cxpcn.se. but the editor refused lo pub-
lishof it. SaUviiat IU

Horses That Love Their Master.

On a recent afternoon a team Mood
harnessed to a light wagon in a B'abla
in Fifty sixth. Street, near Seventh
Avenue" 'The stable is said to have
cost more money than any other in this
country. Its appearance does not belie
the statement. Tho horses were
blanketed. They stood on the clean,
inatteil floor, with their feet clone to-

gether and their heads hanging in a
sleepy manner. Three other horses
were drowsing in their spacious boxes.
An electric bell struck a sharp note.
Kvery hnro in the stable pricked his
ears and seemed imbued with new life.
Two bull-dog- s jumped in front of tho
massive doors that swing on d

hinges. William, better known as
lloston, who has charge of the horses,
remarked, "Here ho is."

A hide door opened, and a handsome
man who has grow n gray in New York
walked noiselessly in the direction of
the team. The bull-dog- s bounded play-
fully by his side.

"Take oil' the blankets," said the
man. ;

The blankets were pulled off.
The horses were F.dward and a young

bay mare. Tho man stepped to the
horses' heads. The mare rubbed her
nose slowly up and down her ninslr's
face and appeared to kiss him. Tho
horse rubbed his head against his mas-
ter, also seeming to kiss him, and then,
when he turned away, snapped with a
littlo show of jealousy at tho mare's
neck. Hearing the rattle of the har-
ness, the man looked around, remark-
ing, "He's full of fun." At the same
time he places pieces of su,'rar in each
of the horses' mouths.

"Mr. Work, I hear that you have
developed some remarkable traits in
your horses."

"Nothing particularly worth speak-
ing about. 1 have horses and am kind
to them, and they aro fond of me.
There's Dick Swivcller. He had the
reputation of being cross when I got
him. Now see. Dick!" The horse
heard the call and endeavored to get to
his master.

"If 1 should eall him when he was
hitched to a wagon he would wheel
around and turn the wagon over to get
to me. All I have to do when out
with Dick and anybody tries to pass us
is to let the lines rest lightly on his
back, and away he goes in the lead. 1

never urge my horses. That mare,
Regina, hitched with Kdward, is very
fast. She is a I shall
hold her back until she is six, and then
I will let her show what she can do."

"1 heard that you had a mare that
always joined in the circle around the
lire anil inhaled tobacco smoke over
your shoulder."

"That was old Kate. Whenever sho
heard us talking she would pound
away in her box, anil kick something
loose if she was not released. When
at liberty sho would walk up and poke
her head in the circle and listen quiet-
ly to the conversation."

"Do yon believe that she understood
anything that was said?"

"She appeared to. I think that
horses understand more than most
people give them credit for. Now,
there is a horse in that box yonder that
is very fond of the smoke from a cigar.
If you were to light one and go in his
box he would place his head over yours
and take in all the smoke he possibly
could. If you were to leave the box ho
would follow you as long as ho could
get a whiff of smoke."

"The horses are restless and want to
get out. William will show you the
stable and give any desired informa-
tion."

The hugo thousand-dolla- r doors
opened silently and the horses started
for tho road.

"1 have lived with many men who
owned horses," said William, "but
there goes the only real horse lover I

ever saw. They follow him all over the
place like children. He is kind to all
animals. One day he saw these bull-
dogs bounding over the tan bark in the
walking ring on tho other side of the
stable. l)o they like to play in there?'
'Yes,' I replied. 'Then always leave
the door open for them,' he said.

"He never overworks his horses. One
day he will drive Kdward and Dick,
then Kdward and Regina, or Dick or
Kdw ard singly, and so change and give
them all exercise. There is a horse six-

teen years old that man' men would
think a great trotter if they owned him.
I had quite an oiler for him lately, so I

mentioned it to Mr. Work. 'William.'
he said, we'll never sell that horse. He
has given me many enjoyable rides, and
I guess I can take care of him for the
remainder of his life.'

"Mr. Work is very much pleased
with the way Regina goes to the pole
with Kdward. 1 shouldn't wonder if
she turned out a clipper. 'Then begets
all the improved rigs and harness, and
anything t hat helps horses along. There
are a lot of wagons of dill'erent kinds,
l.'p stairs I will show vou a pole sleigh
that weighs only lifty pounds, and will
carry double. It is very strong, and
built so in front that no matter how
hard a driver has to pull on his horses
at times, it will not pull over in front
on tho horses' heels, as some of the
fancy affairs do. Mr. Vanderbilt got.
one like it as soon as he .saw Mr.

oik's." V. Y. Shu.

The Church Punkah.
A peculiarity of the churches in India

i.s the punkah, which is a framework of
wood, covered with cloth and with a
deep white frill. Rows of theso hang
from end to cud of the church, sus
ponded from the ceiling, ami are swung
liv ropes, which pass through holes in
the wall, and aro pulled by natives (in
private houses there are relays of pun-
kah coolies who relieve guard night
and dav). Why some simple machine
lias never been devised to do this sim-

ple work is a matter for wonder, but
some one suggests that no machine
would do it for sixpence a day, which
is the wages of these men certainly
none would be so noiseless. And the
gentle Hindu has no objection to anv
work that merely involves sitting still
and pulling a rope. The effect of these
rows of great white frilled fans, chasing
one another irregularly up and down
tho church, i.s positively bewildering.
Sometimes they seem to overtake those
in front of them, then they are just left
behind. After a while, as you watch
them, flu ellect becomes soporitio. To
the parson it must bo exceedingly irk-

some to preach to an invisible congre-
gation, now revealed for a second, now
again hidden in white, moving clouds of
cotton. Uclr(irii.

Shad lishermen predict that unless
th j practice of dumping sludge from
the oil works on the New Jersey
shore along Stolen Island is not short-i- v

stopped, shad will be a rare IUh in
the Hudson River ten years from now.

X. V. AnM.

Concord, N. II., has contributed
$7.10,11011 in the last six months to tho
welfare of tho-- e who have mining
stocks to sell. One man lost $TU,'JO'J.
plioit'jii lli.ru',d.

Religious Miscellany.

"HELP THOU MINE UNBELIEF."

When the ilnv - rtnne. my. diirllnir,
w ckii rest :

And ttnU will nut he lonir now, ileivr,
for In Ihe west

Tho Bun in sink In j lew. and clouds
t It IT'llll MTIll (Triiv,

In ni'lnl Rlncccs, like pjitrlt , irutcii
The ilyhiK hiiv .

Lonjf hour like e irrrnt How'r
I w.ilrhcil It lad.

And low untelil, until H threw
A (juiv'rins' (lfod

Of slender K'iMen Rttime ir from
lis rlowiiiir hi nit.

wl one by one cloud rn.ttls prew "

A ml fell iuu'I
I.onK hours in.' 'i ( !i, hue, IT T

Could fi". Hnfl know
When life, this wcio'V lite. Unit's jet

Ton h ill to nil,
Hup pushed invnv, that there would corao

A I i trie to rest
Ap. jKTfcci as ting hour, that brintrs

Ad thut is l est
And nolileif In our oot ores out.

How irJiolly I

Would leave ihe yours to come, and rest
(intent to diet

Around ine, all iimim I, I fee
Those thut hue,

Who took lioyond this nurniw life
To one rthove.

And gladly otoviinl. upwind press
W oh ti'lu-'t's- hcu.1.

While I ind, for iniih lo choose
'Unit better part.

Far, fnr above, one tiny Ptar
Huh shyly crept

Into .Nluht ? besom, mid the wind
That lately sleit

Awakes niiin. mid one wild prnyer
II loliiriovr irrief

It bears above: "(Mind, help Tlioil
"Mine until

International Sunday-Scho- Lessons.

FIRST
Men. 2 ChriKtimi Pililrenee. 2 The". 3:
Mch. ;iO Hevirw; or M isstnnsry. Ten pern nre,

or other lesson selected by tlio
El'llOol.

QUARTER.
April ft Paul's Third Mission- - ,

my .loiiriiev Acts. IS: 1!:
April 1:1 r'linl ut Kpliesus .. ..A. IS til: ;

April '.'l l'ntiPs Preuchliur 1 t or. 1: 17:.'U
April 1'7 Abstinence for tho

Snke of Oilier- - 1 Cor. S: 1M
Miiv 4 Cliristinn I.ovo for. i:i:
May Victory over Ileal h ... Cor. Ii:
Way 18 The I'proarut Acts 111: SI 41

& 2.1:
Mav t?"i Liberal (livlicr 2 1'iir.H: 15

June 1 Christian Liberty.. ..Cat. 4:
June "Justification bv Ke.lt li lioiu. 3: 111 'it
June l i I he blessedness ut Un-

ilevers Horn. : 2s--

June ( ihedienee to L.ov Itoni. 1:1:

June ltovicw ; or M issiotu.ry. Temperance,
or uthcr Lesson selected by the school.

THE LOVE OF MONEY.

Worldliness is bemoaned as the great
cancer of tho chur.-lie- of Christ. One
of its most pr valent forms is 'he pur-
suit of wealth, mid this in view of the
gratilicalions which it furnishes to those
who possess it. It is ca-- y to rail against
it, but if " the love of money i.s the root
of all ev il." nevertheless it can not be
gainsaid that in many w"ys its posses-
sion contributes to comfort. It may be
said that it, can not bribe away sickness
or death but it, can proem things
which greatly alleviate sintering, and a
man who knows his loved one- - are toler-
ably sure of beingcoiufortably provided
for may lie eased of painful anxieties.
Much that is said in depreciation of
wealth is sheer nonsense and, it. goes
without saving, i.s utterly destitute of
Scriptural .sanction.

Nevertheless, many Christian people
are appraising wealth too highly and
making gold their conl'deiiea to an ex-

tent which is perilous to their best in-

terests. It is still true- - "They that
will be rich fall into temntation and a
snare, and into many foolish and hurt-
ful lusts which drown men in destruc-
tion and perdition." Our theology may
lead us to believe that, no true believer
will be drowned in perdition, but no
one can live long without seeing how
often those Christians who, to use the
new version, are " minded" to be rich,
are ensnared ami show themselves vic-
tims of many foolish nnd hurtful de-

sires. They certainly can not escape
chast

With no disposition to depreciate the
value of wealth, it i.s'well to remind
Christian people of its uncertainty.
Much of it inns necessarily be entrusted
to others, and. so long as human nature
remains w hat it is, there will be misap-
propriations, defalcations and losing in-

vestments. 'The most careful men are
Bin net hues mistaken in their investments
nnd "riches take to themselves wings
and fly si way."

Money can not give character. "A
goo I name is rather to be chosen than
great riches." It has been truly said:
"A man may be a grandee on the ex-

change and a pauper in Cod's universe."
The time comes w hen character will be
one thing which will appear important.

Happiness is not certainly associated
with worldly possessions. The inner
hist iry of a rich man i.s one of constant
worry. The Savior's ti aching is still
true: "A man's life consisiet h not ill the
abundance of the things which ho

Inward thought and feeling
have far more to do with our happiness
than oulwar I circumstances.

The notion that w call h is a sure means
of happiness, though a manifest fallacy,
is one that multitudes persistently cher-
ish. Some one lias said that "lew
thoughtful men would undergo the en-
tire stewardship of a large estate on a
positive bargain that they should re-

ceive no more for taking care of it than
ordinarily falls into the lap of the own-
er.'1 And our ri"h men are candid
enough to acknowledge thai, all they re-

ceive beyond their daily wants, for the
burdens impo-e- by wealth with its at-

tendant disadvantages and anxieties,
make large possessions a doubtful
good. '1 his fact should convince us
that the scramble after wealth is due
to a wrong estimate of its worth, and
is adapted to n strain men in its too
eager porsuit.

And let none forgi t the responsibili-
ties of wealth, "I nto whomsoever much
is given, of him shall be much re-

quired." In a world in which there is
so much suffering, which wealth might
mitigate, and so many millions perish-
ing lor lack of knowledge, it i.s fearful
to contemplate the position of those pro-
fessing to be followers of Christ, who,
not only make no sacrifices, but give
not even of their abundance to serve
the bodies and souls of men. "Riches
proht not in the day of wrath," and
many professors have reason to fear
that their wealth will not protit them in
the day of liual account. Jtnplat H'eck-li- j.

A Misanthrope's Will.

The Trihutu1 says that a "mismhrope
died at licrnardstow n, Vt., recently,
and le t a eunoii' will, which lias been
probated, lie, gave all his property 'To
oppose that horrid old monster of king-craf- t

called religion.' Mr. Warren was
a man ot strange life, who in his later
vears had grown to look upon his fel-

lows with a fe"ling akin to hatred.
About the, last thing lie did was to com-
plete a history of bis life which was to
have been lead at his funeral. Il con-

tained a denunciation of religion in all
it s forms, as a bv pocnt ieal cov cr for sins
that would otherwise be condemned by
t he world's people, lliseariy lite was
spent in New Hampshire, and he was
member of tin orthodox church. (

the ucnlh of his wife he went West with
two daughters, one of whom
quuutly blolo a considerable quantity of

his goods and ran away with a young
man who boasted of his piety. Warren,
embittered against his fellows, returned
KbsI and sell led in Hernardstown twen-
ty years ago. lie put his money, to.ihmi,
in (iovernmeiit bonds. II afterward
found a man in I'oston who also haled
religion, and Warren put his bonds in
bis nevv-foun- d friend's safe. He also
invested pomo cash in the Tom I'aine
memorial building. Tho money which
ho entrusted to his friend was lost, but
the widow of that friend occasionally
Rent to Warren money, and kept the old
man from w ant." As "all his property"
was just nothing nt all, his legacy will
probably not bo sullicicnt to overthrow
tho Christian religion. The devil of-

fered to give tho world to tho Saviour
but did not own an acre. Ar. Y. Ob
Hcrvr.

Ask and Receive.

If you nve a rationalist you aro uneasy
nnd restless, and will become more so as
tho years go by and the inevitable,
change comes nearer and nearer. Rut
the habit of doubt has become strong.
If you try to lean upon any of the veri-
ties of jour childhood failh tliey nro
found to be as unreal as dreams. Xon
have gone, the rounds of reason and
learned that all things aro unstable and
variablo and unreliable. It is not
pleasant to go forward in titter uncer-
tainty; but as all things are uncertain to
you and not even the faintest intellectual
star lights tho dark future, what are
you to do? Vou scarcely believo in tho
existence of Cod; and yet, if you look
to it, jou will lind that you really do
have some sort of a hazy faith, a kind
of indefinite trust in Him. Very well,
that is enough for staiulinj?; ground, or
rather for kneeling ground; and if jou
will take our advice you shall have
comfort and rest in your soul, l't'ay to
that invisible power. Hold up your
hand anil ask Him to take it nnd lead
you out into the light of a kuowledgo
of Himself. Tell Him that you ear-
nestly want to kuow and to believe
tho truth and to conform to His holy
will. Christ is a myth to you, but you
would like to know of a certainty
whether Christ's claim and offers have
any verity in them. Ask that great un-
seen intelligence to tell you the truth
about Christ. You will gel a littlo
warmth about tho heart and a littlo
comfort and .hope not much intellect-
ual light, perhaps, and yet something
ditVcrent from the darkness. With con-
tinued prayer and seeking and desire to
conform to the light and the truth as it
comes, you will certainly emergo iuto
bright hope and confidence and love of
that great and good being. Why, jou
may ask, (loos not Cod reveal Himself
at once to those who seek Him?

He can not without working a
miracle. The light is all around, but
youieves must become adapted to it.
The solid ground is there, but it taiies
time for ottto learn to walk upon it.
In due time you shall walk without
weariness and run without fainting and
see plainly the beautiful mountains, and
the sun and tho moon and the stars
above them. Give up that painful ait.1
constantly disappointing; search by the
light of your reason. Hold up your
hand and God will take it in or.

Traveling on the Sabbath.

The following is taken from 11. 11.

Schoolcraft's "Narrative of an Expedi-
tion to the sources of the Mississippi
River in 1:!:.," under direction of the
War Depart mont:

" No Sabbath dav was employed in
traveling. It was laid down as a prin-
ciple to rest on that day, and, wherever
it overtook ns whetheron the land or on
the water, the men knew that their la-

bor would cease, and that the day
would be given them for rest. Such of
Ihem us felt the inclination, had the
further privilege of hearing a portion of
ihe Scriptures read, or expounded, or
of uniting in other devotional rites. . .

It may perhaps be thought that the giv-
ing up of h of Ihe whole tinio
employed on a public expedition,
in a very remote region, and
with many men to sub-is- t, must
have, in this ratio, increased the
time devote 1 to the route. Rut

was far otherwise. The time de-

voted lo recruit the men not only gave
the surgeon of the party an opportunity
lo heal ii the bruises and dialings
fhey complained of, but. it replenished
them with strength; thej" commenced
the week's labor with renewed zest,
and '.bis was in a measure kept up by
the rcl'ection that the ensuing Sabbath
would be a day of rest, it was found
by computing tho whole route, and
comparing the time employed, with
thai which had hi en devoted on

routes in this part of the world,
that an equal space had been gone over
in less time than it had ever been known
to be performed before by loaded ca-
noes, or (as the fact is) hj' light ca-

noes."

Wise Sayings.

Purity, sincerity, obedience and
arc tin; marble steps that

lead to the temple. Ura Ijord.
A narrow-minde- d man can never

possess real and true generosity; ho
can never go beyond mere benevolence.

U'ulliruH'I.
Some people are, always finding

fault with nature for putting thorns on
roses; I always thank her lor having
put poses on thorns. Ajilwitse Ktrr.

It i.s a glint and imblo thing
cover the blemishes and to excuse the
failings of a friend: to draw a curtain
before his stains, und to display his per-
fections: to bury his weaknesses
silence, but to proclaim his virtues upon
the housetop. ,Sonli.

John Wesley attributed Ii 3 conver-
sion to attending a Moravian meeting
in London in 17:o, which was ten years
subsequent to his ordination as a deacon
in the Church of England. He organ-
ized the lirst Methodist Society in 17.'S!l,

and it is stated the followers of Weslej'
now number twenty-fiv- e millions.

When Moses was urging upon the
people, the importance of faithfulness
the service of God, and the value of re-

ligion, he gave us a reason the impress-
ive truth that religion "is not a
thing for you. because it i.s your life."
'I bis great truth we would do will
remember. Religion, it It oc anv v.tluo
at all to us, is of inlinilo value. It
our life. If so, should it not receive
our earnest and prompt attention? Can
any man have a proper conception
what Ilea ven really i.s ami make it a sec-

ondary object;' ExfhuuiJ c.

A good example litis been set by tho
Puke of Westminister in the matter
the burial of the dead. When his eld-
est son, Karl Gronvcnor, died, tho cof-
fin in which he was placid win made
plain deal with a covering of black
cloth and a simple name plate. Only
the family accompanied the remains.

a How much wiser this than the prevail-
ingn practice of co-tl- and ostentatious
funerals: and how much more it par-
takes of the true spirit 6f our Christian
icLgiou. X. i'. oiottrt'tr.

For Young Readers,
A SAD, BAD GIRL.

Mi was pretty, she was bright,
She whs hot. o as she was bonny,

ll"r eyes wen full of llulit,
And her so. il? was brlht and sunnr;

Fhe was rare. hle was fait.
And her ban was lull of curl,

Jlot slio was i), she mw
tout) ft sad hud Kbit

Iter etienk was Ifse a rose.
Iter nlmitli was like ft elierry.

Bile d n pretty, perl, snub nose.
And her liuura was jray mid merry;

Bile was sweet to her teet.
And her leelh were niii le of pearl,

Itul slio was 1, hk wuii
Much a sad, bad

Her locks were touched with irold.
And a three-foo- t r n would scrape her;

Pho was only live years old,
And her llnifor tips were taper;

She could run Just like tun.
With a rush and with a swirl;

Btltl she was O. sic mttt
tsueli a sad, bad KU'tt

For she wanted her own way,
And you couldn't turn or twist her;

She'd say yes. or she'd say nay.
Spite or mother, friend, or sinter;

How Htie'd Ity If you'd try
Any taney to imperil!

For she O. she wu
Such a sad, bad mrl!

If lier tnammn, or tier aunt,
Asked lor anv lilt e tuvor.

Plie d say Hifill, and she d say sfia'n't
With tlio very sntir-- st flavor:

Stie would pout, and she d (lout,
Till her bruins were In a whirl.

For situ was yes. she n at
bueh H sad, bad Ktrll

FJut she's (renin older now,
And althoiiifh they're Mlmost frantic,

Still they hope she s leariilnif how
To be irenlle and less antic,

So t hat snnn ft day may come
When they'll eall their little Tcarl,

A'ot H sad, and u had
l!ut

ITW Awnke.

"SUCH A SPERIENCE."

I'm years and years oldor than I was
yesterday; ages nnd ages, and yester-
day I was just, six, and thought how old
I was. I had a birthdaj- - party, and
grandma sent me a nice new dollio with
long curls nnd eyes that go to sleep.
The party was nice, too. Tho little
girls were good ; nobody quarreled,
and they all said that my new dollio
was the prettiest that they ever saw. I
named her after everj- - one of tlrftn, and
all promised to give her something to
remember them by.

ISut that isn't what makes me feel
older. On, my, no! It's 'sperience.
That's what it is. And such a 'speri-
ence! I never shall forget it as long as
1 live. (Aunt Ron never forgets things
as long as sho lives.)

The little girls went home early
'cause their mammas told them they
must, and mv mamma said: "What
good littlo girls thev are to mind their
mammas so nicely." Well, after they
were gone 1 didn't know what to do
with the rest of my birthdaj, for it
wasn't like a common daj, you see,
and I must do something. 1 asked
mamma if I could take my dol-
lio for a walk in the long meadow.
She said "no," I mustn't, but
never told me why. nor nothing. She,
said that I could walk up and down in
t lie garden, and that would do for dol-
lio. Then she put on her bonnet and
went up to see grandma. I didn't care
much about walking in the garden; I've
played there so much that I'm tired of
it, but I thought that may be dollio
might Iiko to go, and as she had just
come I must be polite, nnd do as she
wanted. Mamma always says I must
be polite to strangers, and dollie was a
stranger. So I went out and walked
nnd walked in the garden, till 1 got so
stupid (Aunt I.ou says stupid), so
stupid there that I could't stay any
longer. I opened the gate, and peeped
into the meadow; then I went out, and
before I knew it, there I was climbing
under tho rails, and was in the
meadow. Rut 1 wasn't going to stay.
I told dollio so. I told her that she
musn't ask to stay, and that we'd just
go down to the brook, and let her see
it, then we'd turn right around and
come back. I ran till I got to the brook,
and I was so tired when I got there it
was so far and dollio was so heavy, j ou
know that I just sat down for a little
minute or two to rest.

1 let dollie look into the brook, then
forgot all about going back, but kept
sitting there, till all of a sudden 1 heard
tramp, tramp, and looking up, there
was live hundred thousand million
(Aunt Ron says five hundred thousand
million) cows standing all around mo;
some were taking a drink, but they
'most all were getting ready to toss
dcdlio and me up, like a little boy
once heard of was tossed up.
screeched nnd screeched, and let dollie
fall and break to pieces, I w as so

Then I remembered that mamma
said that the Lord would always take
care of me if I asked Him, and I was
just going to ask Him not to let the old
cows hurt me, when I remembered that
mamma said that if I w as a good little
girl He would love, me and take car o of
inc. And I hadn't been a good girl;
hadn't minded mamma. That was the
ililferetve. He loves good little girls
and will take care of them; thev need
never be a raid, but He don't care one
bit for naughty little girls. Oh. such
'sperience! 'There was the cows, and
v. as naughtj' O, I km vv then I was
naughty!

They kept coming closer and closer
rill the lime, and 1 remember how
grandma said t he Lord would forgive
me if 1 asked Him, and promised never,
never to be naughty any more. So
told Him how sorry I was, and asked
Him to forgive mo and take care of mo.
I just told him what mamma and grand-
mato said. And what do you think then?
Why, 1 got up, not a tiny bit afraid,
and walked right by the big cows, and
they never touched me. The Lord

in wouldn't let them, and may be
wanted to toss me up; and may be
that littlo boy had asked the Lord
lake care of him, he wouldn't have got
tossed up. The Lord forgave me, then
I was a good girl, and he took care
me. I ran all the way home. 1 told
mamma about it, and she forgave me,
too. Only dollie was killed 'cause
was naughtj. Wasn't that a 'speri-
ence? My, j es! I feel ages and ages
(Aunt Lou says ages and ages) older

in than I did j I was six,
and thought 1 was so old. l'ansi.

Bobby's Birthday.

to
is my birthday!" s.iid

Hobby to Bobby."

is "What is your birthday?" said
by to Kobby.

"Why, Sillj'!"

of by.
Now Hobby was nearly six years old,

and a person of great import auee.
'T don't mean that!'' said little Hob-

by, who was not yet four. "1 mean,
of w hat is our birfdav? is it good to eat?"

"Why! whye-ee- ! Hobby Hell! don't
you have birthdays?" cried Hobby,

of opening his eyes.
"iNo!" said llobbj' opening

mouth. "1 neber saw iiiim."
"Vou don't Me them!" said Hobby,

in a pa'.ronizing tone. "You litre
them! It is the day you w ere born, and
you have a party, and presents, and
Lirth-ila- y cako with fro.-tin- g, and your
luluo ou it iu pink le'.'.crs, mid eiuidy

end oranges, and a gold dollar witl
grandma s love to her dear littlo boyj
l)o you mil'i, mk.n tl.-- jou never had
one, Robbv Rell?"

Little Itobby looked very grave..
"Rerbaps I wasn't born! ' ho said. "I s

going to ask mamma." So ho trotted
in to his mother.

"Mamma," ho said, "was I born?
Mamma looked nt him a moment in

muti; surprise. "Were you born, dear?"
sho repeated. "Yos, cettainly you were
born. Why do you ask me that, littlo
bov."

liobbv's lip began to quiver, nnd his
bluo eves filled with tears. "Pen why

why don't I lmvo birfdays?" he
asked.

Mamma looked very sorry. "Pear!
dear!" sho said. "Now who lias been
telling my leap-yea- r boy about birth-
day? Clime nnd sit in mamma's lap
ami tell me all about it, and then I will
tell vou all about it."

So Hobby climbed up into mamma's
lap nnd hid his fnce in her dress, and
sobbed out his little story about frosted
cake and pink letters, nnd gold dollars
with grandmamma's love to hnr dear
littlo boy. "And I neber I neber had
inn.'" he said, piteouslv.

Then mamma told hobby a funny,
littlo story. It was about the years, aud
it told Jiovv they camo alongone after
another, and how each jear had just
tho same number of days in it.

" Three hundred and s'lxty-tlie-

So many days I've been alive.
Menu and shine; and sorrow and cheer,
Koully, there never unit such a year!"

That is what each one says before it
puts on it.s nightcap and goes to sleep..

But every fourth year there comes one-wh-

is bigger than the rest. Ho has
one day more, and ho is very proud of
it, and holds his head very high, and"
says:
" Throe hundred nnd slvty-i- r

(Ine more, tin for frohesoriie tricks.
One day more tot mirth and for play.
liOokatme! lookalmul uiw, moki; liA VI t"
" And so four years ago," said mam-

ma, "there came one of these extra
days, and it was the very best day that
any year ever brought, for on that dayj
my Hobby was born! Think of thali"

Hobby laughed and clapped his littloi
fat hands.

"And so," continued mnmina, "o
course my Hobby couldn't have another
birthday till another long cama
around, with another extra day. Ami
now whisper, Bobby! now the long
year as come; and next Friday is your
birthday, dear; and vou are going to
have oh! but I mustn't toll!"

Mamma laughed and shook her1
head, and didn't tell any more, but her;
eyes told a great ileal; and that was alii
Hobby wauled, for ho was verj- - fond of
surprises and secrets.

lie hugged mamma, and then he
hugged himself, and then he went and
hugged the kitten, and told her alB

about it and what he thought ho was go-
ing to have.

Woll, and it all camo true, and a great
deal more; for Hobby had the fini'st
birthday that ever any little boy had, or
any little girl either. In fact, it was so
very tino tiiat I couldn't possibly writo.
about it in common black ink on white
paper. 1 should have to tako silver
paper and gold ink, and tho Companion
says I can not do that, so I shall hava
to stop now. Isn't that too bad?
J.aura E. IliciarUs in Youth's Compan
ion

Paper from Wood.

It is well understood that a largo
proportion of tho paper manufactured
at tho present day is from wood. The
nest of the hornet or wasp is in sub-

stance of tho same material. Now,
how do thejr obtain it? Kvery observer
knows that when wood is exposed to
the action of the weather for a long
time, the libers on the surface, though
not decayed, become loose and easily
detached w hen moist or wet. This is
the building-materi- of tho hornet,
and ho knows exactly when and how
to take advantage of the best timo to
collect his material for building pur-
poses. A rather smooth or even sur-
face, when wet, is selected by tho in-

sect. Tho top pole or log of an old
fence, where the bark has fallen off, is
a favorite place for the hornet to work.
He begins bj going backward, and
with his two forward feet rolls tho
loose, wet libers of tho wood into a
ball, which is usually about tho size of
a garden pea. He now secures the ball'
with his four hind feet, and Hies
home with his material, and uses
il for building purposes. How tho

I work is done in forming it into sheets,
I the writer does not, undertake to

say; probably tho tools used aro the
mandibles or jaws and tho forw ard feet.
How the sizing is done, or what the ma-
terial that is used may be, i do not
know. The above statement as lo how
and where the wasp gets his materials,
for building nests i.s correct, but 1 can
lind no description of the sort by natu-
ralists. More than thirty vears na
two young men in an adjoining town

I were engaged in the manufacture of
' wrapping paper. The paper was made
from old canvas, rope, junk, etc. 1
asked wlij' they did not mako their
paper of wood by grinding it to pulp ins

a their engines. They said it could not
I bo done. 1 replied: "It is veiy strange,

that with all your skill, machinciy, etc...
you can not do as much as tho wasps
and hornets, who build their nests of
wood-paper.- " Isaid: "(let a bale of
two of cxrclsior, which is made of pop-
lar or bass wood, put it into your en-

ginesI and grind it into pulp." This
they did, and succeeded perfectly in
making paper of tho material. And
now tho mtimitacturo ot paper from
wood has become a great industry.
II. 11. Hill, in Foiulitr Hciewe Xcwt.

A Badge of Mourning.

if "Well, Brown was a good fellow and
to I am sony he is gone,' said a Western

editor to the proprietor of tho paper.
"He worked hard all his life and died

of poor, the waj-o-f most newspapermen."
"Yes," responded the proprietor, with

considerable feeling, "Brown was a good
I iirinter and it will be hard to fill his

place." .

"1 suppose we ought to attach some-
thing to the door in the shape of a budge
of mourning for a little while," sug-
gested the editor.

"It would be a good idea, but I don't
believe there i.s any thing about tho plucu
that would answer the purpose, and in
tho present feeble linaiicial condition of
the concern 1 don't feel like puttingout
anj- - money for crape."

"No," mused the editor, "it would bo
better lo settle up back salaries, lirst,
but, now I think of it, 1 know just tho
thing."

"W hat is it?" asked the proprietor.
"We might hang out one of the com-

posing room towels." I'liilmlt Ijiltii
Cull.

Hecent examination of a largo num-
ber of wells used for drinking-wate- r in

his dill'eront sections of New Hampshire,
shows that liinet per cent, ot Iheia
are contaminated. Huston Journal.

A riiiladelphia street is to be ex-
tendeda through a cemetery, requiring
the removal of l.tHKt bodies ut city ex-
pense, i'iiUaU'jiiia


